
November 26, 2022 

Lots of News from Haiti 
 

There has been so much news from Haiti, I decided to break my “no journal until Monday” 

pledge. All good news for a change. 
 

For some time Bency has often been struggling with a throat problem. We have known for many 

months that she needed a minor surgery to have her tonsils removed. Because of the violence and 

chaos on the streets we have been unable to schedule the surgery. Last Wednesday Steph and 

Bency returned to the clinic to review the lab tests and evaluate Bency. Michel drove them. It was 

discovered that Bency had a throat infection. The infection needed to be cured before the surgery 

could be scheduled. So, the doctor prescribed medication. They will return to the clinic near the 

end of the coming week to evaluate Bency and schedule the surgery for the following week. I will 

be there to drive them. The surgery cost $1,200 which we put on the credit card. 

 

The external school is scheduled to open on Monday. The kids and the staff are elated by this 

news. The school wanted the kids to wear regular clothes instead of their uniforms to not draw 

attention to the school. But our kids do not have “regular clothes” such as jeans and shirts or 

blouses. Inside SCCC they wear shorts and t-shirts…which avoids fashion shows. So, our kids 

will wear their uniforms which we already had purchased. I want to point out that during all the 

unrest and violence of the last few months, our kids have been receiving an education every day, 

even on weekends. For them, the learning never stopped. Here are a few photographs I took the 

day before I left which illustrated the personal care the children received from our teachers.  

 

 
The woman on the left in the white blouse is a professional teacher. 



 
Madame Frances is the administrator of our education program. 

 

 
 

Mr. Gabens and I are considering opening our own school next Fall. It will require a Herculean 

effort and lots of money. We know what it would take to get the school certified. We would need 

to rent space for the classrooms. We have a property in mind. Another option is the demolish the 

current little school house which we built years ago and construct a larger school. This has been 

a longtime dream of mine. We would offer free education for some children in our neighborhood. 

All this is still in the dreaming phase and we do not have a price tag. We believe we can provide 

the children with a better education and lesser cost.  
 

In a related matter, the neighborhood “leaders” have once again come to us seeking our financial 

support to buy books for their children. The so-called leaders are in reality thugs. Buying them 

educational material is essentially a bribe to keep trouble from our gate. The cost for the books is 



$450. Gabens will buy the books this week. The bottom line is that without the books the children 

of the “leaders” would not be able to go to school. So, something good will happen. 
 

Before I  left for Florida, the work and making the side wall more impenetrable was making great 

progress. 
 

 
 

 
I will be doing more painting when I return. 

Steph will make sure I wear my mask when I use the spray paint. 
 

Gabens has retained the services of a pest control company. The second floor was being overrun 

by a variety of insects, including hordes of ants and cockroaches, as well as some mice. After the 

initial treatment, the contract calls for four visits a month at a cost of just under $400 a month. To 

deal with the rats in the back of the property is a separate and more expensive matter which we 

are unsure of committing to. The first treatment was last Wednesday. I was unaware that Steph 

needed to vacate the apartment for four hours as the treatment was very toxic. Moreover, she had 



to move everything from the kitchen, such as the toaster, the microwave, all the plates and 

utensils, as will as the non-perishable food in the cabinets. It was a huge amount of work for her. 

When she told me I said I had picked a perfect time to be in Florida. If future monthly treatments 

are going to be this severe, I doubt we will continue with the service. Maybe when the kids are in 

school the first floor could be treated, but we can’t do anything that would jeopardize the kid’s 

health. Here are a few fun leftover photos from before I returned to Florida. 
 
 

 
Moïse told me he does not understand why he can’t get a driver’s license when he turns two. 

 

 



 
Olganitha 

 

 
Larry the Lizard. I hope he escaped before the exterminator came.  

 

Thirteen people sent wonderful responses to the Thanksgiving Day “journal.”  

This one summoned them up the best: 
 

I am thankful for all that beauty, and that you can still see it, and share it with us. Keep that spark alive!! 
 

 
This was what I saw when I got home last Tuesday…Ocean Village was flooded from heavy rains. 


